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70 HORSE OWNERS!
pR- BRYDAN'S.
HORSE AND CATTLE

@RDICAMBS,

” ye been moxt secerrfully used in my own
“h'"h r{:uughuur Vernmont and New Eugland for
yeral jEATH, 8TE TIOW offered 10 'NE PUBLIC, fo1

t-:, sapid cure of ull diseases ine.dents to

HORSES AND CANTLE,

uoulﬁt"'l"‘""]‘i"'“' Stab.e keepein, Horre HBuyera
§fage MEN: carriers, und farmers in every rection. me
sre of the ruccets thut hat nttended the ure of these
w Sies whenever 1 haye uged them, snd 1 now offer
T;:‘; ip full ecut dence thut they will prove the ** need-
wgil pemied ex'" 10T all borse 81 d Cattle owners® use.
i WM. BRYDEN,
Veterinary Surgeon.

worti Craftsbury, Vit

't se medicicine connists of

r. Bryden's Condition Powders,

sar Horses and (nttle out of condition —

DR. BRYDEN'S
ough or Heave Powder,

For Cenghg, henves or Broken wind.

DR. BRYDEN’S URINE POWDER,

yor Stoppage ol Water or too seanty discharges.

DR. BRYDEN'S
Embrocation & Liniment,

will ente Sore Throats and Horse Digtemper. swelled
gk, ol aures hrujses. spraine, crimpf. and lameness
of every dusoription, in tle shortest pussible time

Or, Bryden's Bone Compound,

for Rinz Tone, splint, or any enlargement on the
bones 1o Kieky hlmw OF 8Ty other cauge. ‘1his rom-
i wall step the growth of the enlargement. and en:
foely ciives The lsmieriess,  Perfect puocess has always
gienled the use of this valusble compound.

Dr. Bryden’s Remedy

Vor (TR and 11 rushe Wonderinl cures of the worst
easms Fuve been 1‘|t-1!urnw|1 with this (-xf'l!l_lrl.lt rurgu-dy
Noartiele Inupe cam e gosnpared with 1his Jor Cornf,
Pred, Foulsin Cattle, snd toot rot iu shieep.

?

pDr. Bryden’'s
WECIFIC for SCRATCHES,

NEVER FALILS! NEVER FAILS'

fowill entirely ctre tlie hardest goses nl Scratenes

Yollow 1he dhirectinng, wod it will surely cure,  Also for
itehing or ruhling ol of Hair, aud, grise papil grewih
of by wlipever applied,

pi. BRYDEN'S
Hoof Compound,

fo srow thie loof, in oase of contyacted fret, flnt .“‘"t'
suarter criek, &e. A ¢oplete pew lieulthy hool esn
begrunvti out by use of thie compound ins short time.

pRR, BRYDEN

o] Known by hioree owner® in Vermont, that it
fsesmred nuBECERSATY L0 BV aur thing of his univerral
sitpess da treaing any cirenseol Hhorsed & Cattle Ane
fu presaniting these medieines prepured with the greates!
cate fromt 1ne receipta we hitve unly to say te sucha#
Jave seon hisromegies nsed,

You now what they will do

s o all who have HORSES and CATTLE in their
wra sl have unly to give thema single trial tobe
filly topyinted that they are

- - 1

THE BEST REM EDIES
Ever sald in Vermont,
Full directions with each package.
PRICE ONLY TWENTY-FIVE CENT>.
FHEPANED BY
FRED. B, SMITIH, DRUGGIST
Montpelier, Vermont

SMITH’S
ANODYNE.

(OUGH DROPS

Hus stood the test of a
Ten Year's Trial,
wod now goknowledged
TEXE BEs TIN TUTE3E.
It has t1é fullest ennfidence of its yations, and oyer

60,000 Bottle.

baring been solil in Vermont i§ u guarsntee of its ¢fll-

Valy.

The Price is within the
Reach of AllL

# that the poorest families jn town necd never be with
out this most

VALUABLE REMEDY.

To preyeut the sad_consequences of 8 hard cold or
huoking cough, be prumpt to procure

The Anodyne Cough Drops,

For it nlways cures.

PEYSICIANS

ulso iu wll parts of the State, nse it it their practics snd
in their oan ismilies,

They suy it s excellent fur
coUG HS coLDS, CROUP,
ASTHMA, HOARSE.NESS, &e.

And i is the univer ral voice of evyle who upe i,
Avn FAMILY MEDICINE, tor sudden Colds, for Chil-
ren, wud for aged people who coueh and ure kept awuke
Bighie we do m.'ﬁ Lelieyve there i nolsa

GOOD AND REL1ABLE REMEDY

in the laud, w) en puch mei a8
Dr, Claik, Dr, Bigelow, Hou. L. ¥ Walton, Dr. Smith
Uy Rublee, Hon. 13, E. "ham]-soln, Cupt. Jowelly Liex.
C. W.Stores, Ellis & Uateh. ‘
give the highest recomendutious for ite uze we (T

WHO CAN DOUBTIT!
FATHER HOBART,
The Oldest Ninister in New England,

xli\a liis strongest recomendntion of its efionoy and for
s ure,

LAST, BUT NOT LEAST,
You osufrun no risk.gfor everyRbottle Ls
wWarrantea!
PRICE 25 CENTS|

FRED. E. SMITH, I’roprlator":
Mont eticr. Vi

rURE
MIDDLESEX OIL.

§ certain parties in Montpelier have for yea

. . T
4& sold inferior Oil as being of my m‘nnmntu,;c, fd':::
it necessary, and have opened an Ofice at

L. F. PIERCE’S
DRUG AND PAINT STORE

AT

MONTEPEELIER,
for the sale of my

OXX,!

All who wish Oil of the best quality, and

Perfectly Pure!

can get it at my Office in Montpelier, at the =

 LOWEST PRICES.
PAINTS!?

Those who want
PURE

Paints and Oils

AT THE LOWEST PRICES,

oan find the largest mssortment {in Vermont, at the
DRUG AND PAINT STORE
oF

L. ¥. PIERCE & CO,,

MONTPELIER,
1, 8. Sole Agentsfor Stile's

WIDDLESEX OJL.

RVITHOS
ANODYXRE
COUGEE
DROPS

Have heen before the people of Vermont for more than
ten yoars, and a sale of more than #0000 Bottlus i8 the
pest recommendation of the prople.

PHYSICIANS !
MINISTERS !
AND PEOPLLE,

wss Smith's Anodyne Cough Drops, with the ntmost satis-
faction !

THE OLDEST
MINISTER IN
NEW ENGLAND,
e REY. PATHER HOBART,

has used it for many yeurs, and reeommends its use in
the strongest terms

MOTHERS USE IT FOR

and it proves to them the one jthing necdful, in every

RICH AND POOR,
HiGil AND LOW,
OLD AND YOUNG

SHOULD USE
SMITI'S ANC DYNE CcoUGH DROPS
Only 25 cents per bottle,

FRED. E. SMITII, Pruggist, Proprictor,
MostreLier, VT,

 OYSTER @\

% il AXD :

EFRESHMENT ROOMS.
BY L. G. TOWN,

WHERE HX KEEPS CONSTANTLY ON HAND,
Oysters, Clams, Fresh Fish, Poultry, Eges,

Memts of all kinds,
Fruits of ail kinds.
muts of all Kkinds,
Candies of all kinds.

MEALS SERVED A 7 ALL HOURS !
Rooms fitted up expresely for Private Parties.
Entranc: under A, A Mend's Juwelry Store,
STATE 8STREET, Montpelior, Vt.

CENUINE
Middlesex Oil !

I have this day purchared

RAW AND BOILED OIL

Mr. ENOS STILES Middlesex, Vi, which T will sell
gl’:{»iers. Palnt uz;tru aud Bullders, at the lowest

market prioes.
FRED. E. sMITH, Druggist,
Montpelier, Vt.

BEAR IN MIND

The True Raw and Boiled

MIDDLESEX OIL
gannot be found at every place. 8o eall for all your

Paints, Oils, Varnishes, Japan Spirits: Tu
pentive, Brushes &e,
at the Drug Store of

FRED E. SMITH,

Montpelier, Vt.

T Geo. W, Wilder

S AGENT for the sale of Gec, A. Prire &. Co's Im-

1 Sroved patent privé eda! 1
y MELODEONS.
bax uniformiy besn aWA 10 »
' m: ":bll“n-on.r. exhibited (n ocemperition with
taers. daguinctoredist Sufeld N Y.

-

 years went by, L_bey oply m‘n.naged to geta
'poor living. This spring of 1861, had how-
‘ever looked a little better fur them, lor John
| had secured o small farm two or three miles
'{rom home, to carry on at the halves and be
| hoped by sutumn to have a few dollars in
'his pocket wherewith to help pay off the
mortgage. Butin spite ol this good lor-
My suddened life is ever vailed in clouds, tune, Krances, as she sat rﬂckiilg the cradle,
And midnight darkness huth come o’er my goul. lhought that her husband had seemed silent
My once bright hopes are wrapped away in shrouds, |al]d anxious lor the last fow weeks, and her

A ] " | . » . .
Al bisrow :r::‘:':r::"(;'_ :’::‘: :";:",“' ‘uund. always forcboding, grew troubled with

(=] . L+ H »
! | the sense of some uew griet to befull them.
 — d(-h:‘u;. llut e come to thee ! 'The stocking dropped from her fiogers, and it
u @ aar ik ¢ b - -
i ABER was some minutes belore she discovered that
¢ few bright lowers that bloomed along my WaY . : i e
Were soon transplanted—each beloved tree her child had at lust worried itsell into a
T'o bloown perennial in the ** perfect day.” restless slumber. She got up weariedly and
| :

My desr lovod onessit round tby Golden Throns, mh,ml_;;mtl:,‘f1 anmd attempued to bring some oOr-
y And wair—a 1'”:““ tirele “;‘ Tcome } | der out of the chaos that reigued around her,
b 288 Hah 1 ges Bore o RFEA RIOBCE Perhaps you thiok she and her husband were

0! 16t me join themin their heavenly home ! ather sk bod b AT iod
Sweet Christ, 0! may I come? rather weak bodies, ut .1t you ever tiie to
get your daily bread off from cighty two acres
Beliind me rours the angay ocean tide ; Of NBW .HRI.EIPSI.IIH:! IOCkS' w“ih s hULISO .und
Fach crested waye comed nearer, nearer still ; taur_bu‘b'_eﬂ for uaplti_;l, you w il have a little

The wiittering thunders in the billows hide: lohumy for that species ot weakness,

[ shudder at their hoarse, loud ve ce 5o chill ; Hour b;{ hour the maruing wore uway,
1 cun not meet the fleree, wild storm of Life! and u|th0ugh the uoisy children truoped in

I have no strength to battle with it more I oue alter the othcr \mke the baby ll.l]Ll undid
Too long I've wrestled in the puinful oirife, !

1 must lay down the burden that I bore.
Sweet Uhrist, 0! may I come?

Poctrn.

Immortal Longings.
Chirist, et mu come to thes!
My henrt is weary, and | long for rest §
Is not my earthly mission well-nigh done?
I can not besr this burden on my breast—
It weighs my spirit downward like & stone.

Clirvist, let me come to thee !

which brought dinner and her husband, things
o did look a tittle more civilized, Noon cer-
Cliyist, ¢t me come 1o thee! ‘niv did t b . I t di
In dreams I heir (hy white-robed angéls sing tainly did Dot bring a‘_ arge amount 0 in-
The golden glories of their beruteous land ; ], ner that d“,‘f‘ but lovking ucross the flat, sho
[ hear the rustle of easl snowy wing, | saw John's manly form, sud a glow pussed
And feel their tough upon my fevered Land. lover her thin, sallow tace, lor in spitu of their
Colder than ever acems ihe earth to me, |upromuntic surroundiog, these two puople
When I awake and see them it away ; [
: loved cach other us do not wany husbands
I straft my eyes the 1ast bright glimpse to see, | p i SN ) . i
And wateh them vanish through the patesof day. |“.“d wives who live in very stately dwellings.
Sweet Clrist, O may 1 come? ‘She took up the salt pork and potatoes, Lt
ed the baby into a high chair, and when
| John escorted by the three dirt pie mukers,
1 note the hectie deepening day by duy, came into the hitchen, he looked as it he
And feel my 1ifs 18 like o wreath of snow, thought she had done about as well as o
Which one kind breath of heaven weuld meltawsy. L womun could who had unytlllng to do with,
- " : f vice— . 7 3
A ltitsilongerinibly Word of vise But still she noticed the cloud on his fuce,
The wished-for bonndary is almost passed— ised ki il to hi hild
I ses the shining shure of Paradise, uoticed his careless unsaers to his chl ron,
[ know sy pain 1% almost o’er at last, and once or twice detected s long hard breath
Sweet Christy 0 ! let me gome ! us il he were making up some desperate re-
golve, She tricd to speak it two or three
times, but something sealed her lips und be
saved bher the effori; + Fanny, our com-
pany, the Stark Rifles, are going to the war.’
she saw it all in & momeut—the picture
of her husband as she had scen him years

Clirist, let me come to thee |
[ watch my toiling breuth grow faint and slow

Christ, jet me come to thee !
*ve seen the gates that guard thy holy elime !
And often canght a gleam within 3§
I know theg'll open in thine own good time,
And let thy weary wandering child come in
've had all, thronghthis wedry care and pain,
Oge blesped hope, thut ne'er has knowa despuir—

L kpow thow'lt bear my deep nod heart-folt prayer | married, above his fellows on the muster-field
Asi KimuoouEie Tiee! lin height, yet stooping low his proud head in
acknowledgement of ber timid bow. Aud

ﬁliﬁff“ﬂnn. when another scene took i.s place—that tull
e " figure iu the old tumiliar uoiform, lying staio-
L. ; ed with dust and blood on u far-off battle-
Heroism in Humble Life. ground the looked ready to faint, but still

ne went on with his story.
- . , + | knew it a week ago, I'rances,—knew
The following touching story of a Now it when the governor calied out the regiwent
{Jampshire Volunteer, which we find in the|to which we belong, but 1 dured vet tell
b'priugﬁcld Republican, can hardly be read | you.' o
through with dry eyes : No woid ﬁ?om the pale woman b_y hig side
: —ouly tue wild thougt 1n ber bratu, Could
A June -un shone hot and glaring on a low | she not hold, keep buck this wan, her one
brown house that stood very vear a sundy road | earthly hope, Irom what scomed to her, cer-
in one of the farming districts o New | {ain death.
Hampshire. Not u trec vearer than the + We go toConcord Saturday,” (and to

BY ANNIE SAWYER TOWNS,

a great part of her work, still, by noon, |

pef
It cheers me like the sunshine after rain! . |ago, betore they hud ever thought of betug]

|amid the groans and din of Bull Run, that
he was to deny himself no comfort his pay
could procure, for she could work as well ay
he, Once only she broke, when together
they inspeted her little stock of potatoes, and
he said ‘“there was enough to last until
those on the enst kooll were ripe, and then,
please God, he would be with her again, if he
was with her «t all.” Their eyes met, in
pite of their resolutely turnining from each
other, and the bitter tears filled them.
Saturday came, and he went, and she took
up her summer's work alone, ot without the
hope aud courage that come from sell-renun-
ciation. When she wus the most weary she
remembered her husband, toiling in the
trenches beneath a southern sun, and no groan
or complaint, passed her lips. Her little
family lived decently, thanks to her untiring
industry, aund even the nearest neighbor, who
remarked the wonderful growth of tho poiatoes
and corn on the east kuoll, did not dreum that
hours before he was awake that woman was
hocing and weeding thew. Oneeina while
she catled the little ones to her, and read what
she told them was a letter from father; but
she was a poor reader of writing, and what
with that and her sobs they did always got
the full sense of the precious epistle. Just ut
sunset, on a July day, the heart ot the great
North almost stopped its beating, and a durk-
| ness like that of midoight scttled upon us as
‘we told the much exaggerated story of Bull
|Run. Many men never ran from that fatal
Mlald, and wmong them was John Plommer.—
'Ie was seen fighting single-handed with two
|Gcorgiun Zounves, while he had fustened to
‘his belt the colors of his regiment. He fell
ut last, but the colors still waved over him.
'And yet Mr, William Russell says there was
no hand-to-hand fighting at Boll Run,
. They told the tale tenderly to the wonian
in the brown house, and her heart met its
idealh blow as they told; but she only suid,
'+ He would rather have died so than ruu, and
[ would rather he would.” In the yeurs to
‘come, if Freedom and Truth want them, there
will be two sons of John Plumiaer, who will
leap us exultantly to their call, and die as
gladly at their bidding, as their father,—
thanks to their mother's teaching.

Haverhill, Oct, 1861,

-

Prayer on the Battle-field.

s God is our refuge and our present help,

i Prayer from the million, humble, earnest prayer,
| Rising from hour to hour, Will suréd be henrd ;

Who shall not pray iu such o day as this ?
With such an issue in the balances,

Results, momentous, Infinite, at stake?

Who shall not pray that God miy interpose,
Preserye our country, and defend the right?”

| Go to the battle-ficld without prayer, with=
out first supplicating a throne of grace askiog
' counsel of God, without carnestly beseeching
' bis proteotion and assistance. Will any offi-
cer in the urmy presume to do this?  Will
lany putriotic soldier presume 10 face tho
‘canpon's mouth, or point the spear, except
(be lift up his heart in devout, fervent suppli-
cation for God's special interposition?
Cromwell was a man of prayer; he went
' forth to battle the cuemy of truth and right-
| cousness, in the fear, wisdom and strength of

uext field which by way ol compliment was
ealled ¢ the orchard ' but a fow straggling
morning glories, and one or two puny usters

duy is Thursday thought the stricken wo-|the Most High, Prayer was his motto, his
wan) ¢ At fist 1 determined 1 wouldn't, | watchword. God's ancient people in all their
couldn't go, but whan 1 went to the company | successful engugements asked counsel of the

Asters,) in a box under the window, tohl]president’s call for belp , miy biood boiled aud
that even here, were some diw, ill-uuderstood | iny hand went up with the rest. God only
yearnings after beautiful objects. Near the kpows, Fanny, bow hard it iy 1o leave you
broad flit door-stone, three yellow-haired,|ynd the children, but 1 dou't dare to be a
chubby children were waking dirt pies, 0ot | soward, Why, Faony, L couldn'v ever show
ope of them uble to walk the two miles that| grandsice’s old quecu’s aris to the boys uguin
lay between them and the district school!j} | turned miy back on my couatry Low.'

house,  loside the houss & sigkly IoOIOE| iy great voice trembled, and the wonder-
womun Was tryiog o coux un Ol“’”"“"f 'n;;hy iog baby caught & bot tear on its grimy littlo
ol .h““, Rprons ?h.l .lu g0 ?0 $ipep, ; luu.r hand, but there wasn't o line that looked like
M‘m Plummer ' as the l{t-lghbors cul;fd her, faltering iu that stern face. ‘| he wile's tears
with no hunds but her own to do a chure,—| 1) jiky summer rain, but the words of her
wus it any wonder that the flies were helpiog busband thrilled her, for the true biood of the
themselves to the slovenly Ureakfast; taat {n;a il dkite e v ber veins, and it shsmed
the wilk thiogs still remuined just wherc ber her now that even for a e;t:cuud she had
busband had lelt them belore sunrise; that thought of holding back her dearest Kl bt
the attempt she _lmd wade ut wushing ouly if liberty ecalled, Had she not listened
smeunted to o littex o tubs and soiled gar-| oo ho“read how the Massachusetts troops
ments, and that in the midst of it all, obliged ~ore musssored in Baltimore, how Ellsworth
to sit down by the scream;nlf child, she had was shot dowa like & dog, 'and didnd e

only heart enough to dain, disconsolately tho '. Foow that this war would decide whether it

boels of an old stocking that ouglht to have, . g
gune 0 the rags nonths ago 1 | Was to be slavery or frocdom for her children

(known to the wmistress of thehouse s China | meeting lust night, and the squire read the|Lord, besought his special guidance, Un

lone oceasion, when Jehoshaphat, the good

king of ILsrae!, went forth to battle, he went

| praising the Lord, the beauty of holiness,

'saying ** praiss the Lord, lor his mercy en-

 dureth forever +* and the triumph over his

{enemics was complete, never more o, ot

one escaped.  In all thy ways acknowledge

[ him and be shall direct thy paths.”

« When tern ls the bosom by sorrew and care,

Be it eyer 8o simple there's nothing like praye: §

It enses, soothes, softens, subdues, yet restrains,

Gives vigor to hope, and puts passion ia chaips,
Prayer, prayer, O sweel prayer,

Be It ever so simple, there's nothing like prayer,
AP =

Influence of Family Worship.

The daily rogular and solemu readivg of
God's holy word, by u parent before his chil-
dren, is ono of the most powerful agencies of
a Christian life. We are prone to undervalue
this cause. It is & constaot dropping, but it
wears ils mark into the rock, A family thus
traived cannot be ignorant of the Word, The

4 > He was all she hud of strengih iu the world ;
Franees Plumuer aod John fer lmabmd'}bul for his sake she wuul%i not hold him
‘back. She did not need many worls where-
in to express her consent ; but when he saw
her white lips stiffea into sternness, L. knew
‘he had no weak complainings t0 strugge

'with, ‘Tbere is not much tiwe, counting by ‘ :
thus instructed, and those where the Bible is
8 al Ll
hours, between Thursday and Saturday, buti ;s voug, the contrast is striking. To deny

here was much doue iu that poor househoid - S
;‘”' r: “‘;:" Iif"upo-amumd me{:s Plokasiste such & source of inflaence to the youthful mind
' ™ | is an injustice, at the thought of which a pio-

Ske did not grow young again; she never TGl A

didd that this side of the gra\ﬁl; but she grew { ossor of Cbristiunity may well tremble.
‘strong, for hers was the baptism of fire,— | el By

She listened while Jobn told how she could!  Of all mercies, pardoning mercy is the most
" get ulong in his abseuce, how this aud that sweetening meroy. I ig a mercy that makes
'one would assist her, how he would save eve. all other mercies look like mercies, and taste
'ty ceot of his pay for her and the children ; | 'iko wercies, and wqu like mercies, [le who
und witkout any s rinking she told him jn hos it, cannot be miserable; he who wants it,

clear, full tones that comforted him, aunlﬂflml be happy.

had been married six years, and every body
agreed that they * had had @ hard row to
boe,, To be sure, his father bad left him the
old house, and rickety barn behiod, aud owe
or two acres of rocky sandy soil ; but even
this was not half paw for, aod it 1t bad been
it would'nt huve becn worth much, * There
wasu't an sere of pasterin on it," as John
said, and his poor cow had to pick up her
soanty living most any where, But they
warried young aud full ol hope. Tuey
thought the work of building up & modest
fortune would not be too bard for thew.—
Somehow or other, they did not get along ;
they had bad sea-ons ; the ta:mers cut down
th wages of their hired wen, aml when the
children began to come so fust, the wife grew

weak and ailing, sod Jobn found that as the

whole Seriptures come repeatedly before the
mind. ‘I'lie most hovdless child must observe
and retain some portion of the sacred oracles;
the most forgetful must treasure up some pas.
sages of life. No one part of juvenile educae
tion is more important. Between families

-
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